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SELECTIONS. 
—_~ isp S3.>  eoe———— 
THE CHARACTER OF CAMOENS. 


THE character 
red from his writings. 
contempt of every thing baie and fordid, 

whatever were the rank or power of its 
poileffor, formed one of its principal features. 
We have atready teen how much the world- 
ly interefi of our poet was injured by this 
honorable audacity of foul. Thofe whoc 
demn it muft be ignorant that the excercite of 
tis feeling produces a more enviable delight 
than any which fortune can ever beitow. 
‘Lhe poor man is not always poor | 

But gallantry was the lading trait in the 
diipetinon of Camorns. [lis amours were 
various and fucceisrul. Woman was to him 
asa  muniReriog angel, and for the little Joy 
which he tafted in life, he was mdebdted to 
con The magic of female charms forms 
tus favorite theme, and while he paints the 
allurements of the ex with the glowing 
pee cil of an enthufiaft, he feems traniported 

nto that heaven which he defcribes. Yor 
did this paffion ever defert him ; even in his 
latt days, he feeling!y regretted the raptures 
of youth, and linge ed with delight on the 
remembrances of love. A cavalier named 
Ruy de Camera, | iaving called upon our au- 
thor to finith a poetic a Vv erfion of the feven 
his head from his 


of CAMOENS may be infer- 
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penitentia, pias, railing 

miferable pailet, and pointing to his faithful 
flave, he eacisimed, Alas, es I was a 
poet, | was young, aad happy, and 4/ef — 


ti2 love of ladies, Dut now, l ama forlorn de- 
ierted we stich :—-Seo—there fiands 
Antonio, vainly fupplicating four-pence to pur- 


(oor 
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chase a {itl le coals—I have them not to give 


‘Che cavalier, as Soufa quaintly re- 
fates, clofed his heart and his purie, and veaigae 
ted the room. Such were the grancecs of 
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venius of Camoens was al i oft univer- 


wey 
+ 44 §* 


+ , 


fl. Like the great father of Englifh poetry, 
chere Is feareely « ny {pecie 5 of writi neg, from 
the epigram to the epicy which he has not 
attempted, and, like bun, | re has fucceeded 
in all. Jc ismot the province of the tranfla- 
tor to offer any remarks on the Lufiad. That 


his minor prod 
not the tiudied carelefinels of 
but the graceful and 
charming fimplicity of a Grecian mufe.— 
When be wrote, the Italian model was in 
fafhion, and as Camoens was intimately ac- 
quainted with that lang page, he tco frequent- 
ly {facrificed his be ier gs. pa to the viti- 
ated opinion of the pubic. Hence the extrava- 

gant hyper! boles ana bes ous alluiions,which 
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moderil retinenvent, 


already been ably performed. Of 
luctions, the general character-. 
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| Provence. 


his own tafte was formed on purer principles. 
He had ftudied and admired the poeins of 
He had wandered through thofe 
va{t catacombs of buried genius, and treafure 
rewarded his fearch. Even the humble 
knowledge of Provencal literature, which 
the prefent writer pofieiles, has enabled him 
to difcover many paffages which the Portu- 
guefe poet has rendered his own. But we 


“its fubjeét. But it is not probable that the 


muit be careful not to defraud Camoens of | 


the merit of originality. ‘To that character 
he has, perhaps, a juiter claim than any of 
the moderns, Dante alone excepted. ‘The 
fame remark which Landino applies to that 
poet, may be referred to him. He was the 
firit who wrote with elegance in his native 
| tongue. The language ot Rome, and even 
| of Greece, had been refined by antecedent 
authors, before the appearance of Virgil or 
‘of Homer, but Camoens was at once the 
| polifher, wed in fome degree the creator of 
his own. How deplorable muit have been 
its {tate, when it naturalized two thoufand 
new words, onthe bare authority of a fingle 

man! Moniieur Menage was wont to pique 
himfelf on having introduced into French 
the term  venulte ;” yet all his influence 
could never make it current, nor indeed did 
it long furvive its illuftrious fabricator. 

Our author, like many others, has fuffered 
much from the cruel kindnelfs of editors and 
commentators. After the firit publication of 
his  Rimas,” there appeared a number of 
{purious compoilitions, which, for fome t 
were attributed tohim. Among({t thefe was 


a poem to which ‘notice is due, not on ac- 
count of its own merit, but from regard to 


the reputation of Camoens. it is called 
‘©The Creation and Coimpofition of Man,” 
and is a itrange medley or anatomy, meta- 
phyfics, and fchool ¢ divinity. In fubjeét, and 


occastouslly in execycion, it ftrikingly re=- | 


fembles the Purple Ifland of Phineas Pietchs: 


er; and, like it, is a curious example of tor- 
tured ingenuity. One initance fhall fuffice. 
Man is typified under the iymbol of a tower. 
he mouth is the gateway, and the teeth are 
deicribed as two and thirty millers, clothed 
in white, and placed as guards on either fide 
of the porch. His metaphor is more fatyri- 
cally jutt, when he reprefents the tongue as 
a female, old and experienced, whofe office 
was to regulate and affiit the efforts of the 


~hisdeath. ‘The fubjeét of one of them is th 


founded on the prolonged adventure of Ju} 
| piter and Alcmena. if 
| putably the beft, relates the romantic love 





time, 





thirty-two grinders atorefaid, all young men | 


of indifpenfable utility and extraordinary | 


powers ! 


“ Duros e vijos, trinta e dous moleiros 
“© De grande forca, e util exercico ! 


He mutt poffefs no little credulity, who 
would attribute fuch a work, to the author 
of the Lufiad. 


There is alfo another poem which bears 





his name, but is certainly the production of @ 
ditferent hand. ‘The martyrdom of St. Ur 
fula and the eleven thoufand virgins formg 


perievering chaftity of theie unhappy ladie 
could ever have found favor in the fight o 
our amorous bard. It is ftill lefs likely th 
he would have celebrated it in fong. 

Camoens is the reputed author of three 
comedies, publifhed at different periods afte’ 


amour of Antiochus with his ftep-mothe 
Stratonice. There are fome fine paflages t¢ 
be found in this produdtion ; but in generally 
the writer feems to have anticipated the tafte) 
of modern times, and to have confidered) 
comedy and farce as the fame. Another 7] 


The third, and indi 
















































of a Prince of Denmark and a Spanith Lady if . 
who after a due courfe of tribulation, prove 
to be firft coufins, and are happily unite # 
But notwithftanding the improbability of th¢ 
defign, the execution is good ; and, on th & 
whole, this compofition “bears internal ev & 
dence of the hand of Camoens. | 

—_——a =|: 

DANTE ALIGHIERI. 


There is much myitery about this dar a 
and folemn Italian bard. It was in his ban) 
ithment, that he became the moft gloomy off 
reclules, abitracted trom objects of this work 
and brooding over the memory of his belov§ 
ed, but dead Beatrice. It was then, amidfy 

che glcomy haunts of exile, and in the deepy, 
filence of never-endi ing folitude, that his dar y 
ipirit held ftrange vifion and communia a 
with the herrible fhadows of the other worl? 
It was then, that it moved with dreadf | 
pomp through the regions of hell, ala 
ranges of forms, monftrous with every ¢ 
formity, which heavenly indignation cot 
impote, and writhing with every tortu 
which wrath could inflict. Amid the hi 
low groans of anguifh and defpair, and t 
finking jobs of forrow, that is never to en 
and of repentance, unaccepted, did he pe 
form his internal march. His Inferno is thi 
mighty perfpeétive of his tremendous pafs. | 

In his Purgatorio, his mind has fheda pale 
light through the infinite extent of darknefs¥ 
which had furrounded it. In his Paradisall 
he has ftruck into vifion realms, brightegy 

ard more charming, than even hope coulcg 
defire. The air of his heaven is the puref’ 
expanfe, through which his perfect {pirits ard 
forever moving, with all the felicity and def 
light of angelic life. | 

Dante was born at F lorence, A.D. 1265) 
and fprung from one of its firft families 
He was early enamoured. of Beatrice, the 
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Ttion of his mute. 





































rious, and {piritual. She died at twenty-fix, 
i and the foul of Dante funk into the moft 
| profound gloom. 
B ariel, he commenced the mighty work of the 
i Divina Commedia ; encor raged by the pray- 
® ers of his miftre/s s, now in heaven, who had 
| prevailed on the fpirit of Virgil to be his 
guide through the regions he was to pais 
‘The fpirit of the great Latin poet was to 
Dante, what Aineas was to himfelf. Having 
been fufpected of joining in a con{piracy, at 
Florence, he was banithed, and for many 
i years the melancholy bard wandered about 
4 {taly, hunger-bitten, and forfaken. He finally 
‘arc cured proteétion-at Ravenna, where he 
length clofed his miferable life. Dante 
was faid to have poffeffed powerful elo- 
quence, and was fent on fourteen different 
embaffies. His works confift of the Divina 
Commedia, a Latin tranflation on Eloquence, 
and many canzonets and fonnets. He has 
#*yeen thus peculiarly fketched by a great Ital- 
‘an writer: “His demeanor wa eee, 
And his walk flow ; his dreds fuitable to his 
rank and age ; his vifage long, his nofe aque- 
line, his eyes full, his cheek bones large, and 
upper lip a little projecting over the under 
Hone ; his complexion was olive, his hair and 
eard thick and curled ; this gave him that 
spgularity of afpect, which made his ene- 
tes obferve, that he looked like one who 
daad vifited the infernal regions.” 

Though furrounded by the gloom of the 
dark ages, the genius of Dante moved thro’ 
ithe thickened hemifphere, like the fun in a 
Me ftorm, ftruggling through darknets, and ; 
)Pettimes breaking forth with exceflive light. 
ite ve Though perfecuted, and then forlaken, he 
age l yes infpired by his muie to atchievements, 

pawhich made his name imperial iniame. His 
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os, and beauty, that it is difficult to detach 
,rom the whole, particular examples. 

{ Antholo ig) 

aa ——_ 

yyeis? account of the national charafler 


jetanners of the “Spaniard: and Portuguese. 
aly [From Aikin’s Geographical Delineations. 


'@he human race in Spain is derived from 
Oljous origins, Celtic, Gothic, Roman, Af- 
2 han, &c. and is more mingled than in moft 
® “uropean countries. Hence the national 
weenaracter appears in very different colours in 
sts different provinces. Thofe on the north- 
4) gern fide, which are hilly and of a moderate 
1 temperature, are inhabited by an induftrious, 

2.) anartial, enterprizing people, jealous of their 
‘ena rights and privileges. ‘The central and fouth- 

Tayvern diftricts feel the influence of 2 hot cli- 
=e mate, and probably of a different origin, and 
bi ere diftinguifhed by ftately gravity, and pride, 
jn the fuperior and middle ranks, and by re- 
inarkable indolence in all. The Spanifh 
gravity, however, does not partake of phlegm, 
or infenfibility : on the contrary, the Span- 


Piards have warm paffions, and a lofi fenfe of 
Be \ 
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Binfuence of whofe charms was the infpira- | perfonal dignity ; 
His love, like that of his | poor, rather than engage in active exertions, 
Pfuccefior Petrarch, was moit ttrange, myftes |they {purn at contuimely. 


and | Ways 
ithe nation ot which nature feems to h 


LYPERARY TABLET. 


and though content to be | 


in general they 


are fober, faithful, and honeft, tuperflitious 


and prejudiced i in a high de gree, revenge ful 


During the convulfions of | and tevere, but princi ipled and well intenuon- | 


ed. 

et he a thab: al fenfibly CK | 
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etieéts of a warm chim 1 their 


itants of Portug 
hibit th f 
dark al tin th points 
hineiinks, which are ulually found to accom- 
1y the folar influence. Thefe are, warm | 
pallic ons, a firong p ay a fity to revenge, iu- 
ar tgeeey indolence, joined with abftemiouf- | 
refs, and the habit of ful bmutting contentedly 

to a very icanty fhare of the comforts and 
conveniences of life. There was a period, 
however, when this fmall kingdom was the | 
feat of more enterprife than exifted in any | 
other nation in Europe. In the earlier part 
of the fifteenth century, when the warlike : 
{pirit of Portugal was in full exercite from the | 
frequent necetlity of defending its indepen- 
dence, fome fuccefstul sxpeeneyat into Afri- 
ca gave an impulle >» adventure, 
which, fueoted by enlightened 
fov , produced t the grand diicovery of 
the lke ge to India round the C. 

Hope, and laid open the rich countries of that 
pert of the globe to the arms and commerce 
of the Porty iguefe. For a long time noth- 
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| be placed. Ww tlre Tear. 


|}public danger, 
ipe of Good | 


ing feemed capable of refiiting their efforts ; | 


and by a courfe of the moit {plendid actions 
they rendered their name.dreaded.thr Uhre 
out the eaft, and {pread their fettlements over 
all its coafts. At the fame time they rl 
itook of the fpoils of the new world by th 

'dicovery of Br azil, which they fubdued and 
colonized. At le ngth, uccels produced its 
ufual effect t in rendering a. tyrannical and 
effeminate 5 and the iteadier energy of the 
new Dutch —" firipped them of the 
greater part of their acquifitions. An arbi- 


Pimagination was fo filled with fublimity, pa- {trary government and fir per{titious religion 


contributed to debate the national character, 


j and Portugal gradually funk to that place in 
ithe feale of 


ations, which alone ber extent 
and population entitled her to preferve. Al- 
in danger of being fwallowed up ay 


defigned her an integral part, fhe has hit ‘ii 
to been refcued only by the power and influ- 
ence of her great commercial ally, Enyland ; 
and her precarious independence Langs upon 





the fate of the moment. 
TRIBUTE TO GREATNESS. 
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' The death of Gen. Hamilton was deferib- 
‘ed, ina public ailembly, as a great national 
‘misfortune. A gentleman who fubfequentiy 
touched upon the fame ape S, adverti ng to 
this point, remarked, that, “ The death of 
Gen. Hamilton has been deferibed as a great 
public calamity. No one mone fincerely and 
sorrowtally accords in this fentiment th: an I 
do. Wouldto God that this were the time 
and dlace, and that I poffefled adequate pow 
ers to pay due honors to the memo; cy of that 
illnitrious ftatefman : 


be depotited in the centre of the ‘Ter pie of 
aaa ; Mhe Miner as fhould be fituated. 
one on his right hand, and the other on hie 
lef, rodcefs of peace, with bér benig- 
mant (4 an, f tyhouid occupy the fore-groun if’ 
and B 3, with her triumphant ¢ 


ar + fhould 
1, bear. 


His armori: 


ings fiould be « the bird of day, gazing at 
the fun with a fte adtait eye.” Upon his ef.- 
utcheon fhould be inf ribed the ‘ge of 
hits poh y; and around the venerab e for a 
a drapery, fhould be hune the rasan 
MaAtONal pr. attude. Th en jhonled the arcs ne 
Genius of © country file ntly repair to the 
iat a nple ; there to contemplate 


. 
rat 
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the departed aeons of the orator, and the 
ftateiman, of the patriot, and the warrior. 


The lofty ftrains of his eloanence and the 


1} Ver ‘ seernr j ; Sa “4 2 
' fublime prece ts of his witdan ; the difin- 
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terefied purity of his virtue, and the gallant 
generofity of his {pirit, thould animate and 
inf{pire the orators, the patriots, and the war- 
riors of other and better But it pleat 
ed Providence, whote witdom we mutt not 
quettion, and whole ways we cannot fathom, 
at 2 period of political peril, and at a critis of 
remove him from the 
icenes of terreitrial action ; and apparently, 
ere the meafure of his glory was full. Alas 
| this country was: ed of 


ages. 
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his alts Ty init 2 simage {hor hd | } lit 





| pion by the o slat ‘y diipentations of heaven , 
he did not breathe his laft upon the bed o 
ficknefs, repre) a he expire upon a hed 
pot laurels wrterarms Of VICTOry SEU Perth. 
| ed in ner hanya corabat before a vindictive foe. 

1! As Hamuiton devoted his lite to his conntry, 
and died a martyr to our ic, we will ha’. 
low his memory, and {tr ro emulate hi 
virtues. ra 

ids 
THAT almof every a fromm the beg: 
ning of the world, has been emimentiy marke 
out 2nd diftinguifhed tre the by for 
peculiar character, by particular des 0! 
thinking, or methods of a¢ting, then aimort 
| univertally prevalent, is evi trom { E 
! tories of all nations. At Wy, 
| world lias bowed, without repining, to celp 
!power and thiolute domin Y @noth 
not only the heentio wma oppr ve tyranny 
£ governors has been refirained, but jult a4 
lav ful authority trampled vPO) aud i fyltec 
at one time, all regard tor p te interelt has 
been abforbed and let m th Tor er the 
' welfare of the public 5 to when vurit idels 
thas made 2a facritice ; at another, every heart 
tha is been en TO ‘tie d by lo Ww Views, and every 
fentrment ot the mind has been cont? ited into 
tthe narrow cenipats of ivli-love "Tnus have 
? 7 1 
ivice aud virtye, witdem and lolly, or peraps 
nly diferent tollies and oppotite vices, sitet- 
- revailed 3 thus have ane iad Trufhes 
rom one error %o ouother, and funmerea e piiaie 
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ant 
.. Lord | cae! over the entrance ofa bean- 
riful gre tto, had caufed this inicription to be 
— Let nothing enter here but what 
Rennel, the Matter of the 
Lemple, who was walking over the grounds, 
afked, with much point, Tien where does 
his ‘ordihip enter ?” 


} 
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is good. oe 
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co What a fad life we pirblic men lead,” ob- 


ferved a French magiftrate of dittin¢tion.— 
x We are at the mercy of every body’s ca- 
price."— Alas ! I know it but too well,’ 
replied Madame Talhen, “Ihave never flept 
a momeat fince I belonged to the public. 





Of the various devices imprefled on the 
copper coins that were, a few years fent 
snto circulation, from almoift ey very town in 

xe kingdom, Dr. Parr obterved, that per- 
a the mutt appropriate was the Scotch 
half-penny, with the face of Mr. Dundas, and 
the motto —-zre seaeciiee, 


AYO, 


Incledon was one day at Tatterfali’s, wh: 
eit, happening to be there too, aiked him, 
+ he was come there to buy hortes ‘-—© Yes,’ 


id Lacie “ but what are you come 


\r 


«a 
art 
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diterence between a horfe and 
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ere among a thousand hories, lihcuid know 
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diately. 
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FOR THE LIFERARY 1: 
Variety of Human Fortune ans Characéer. 
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IN a variegated landicape, almoit every 
oject that arifes to our view, is peculi why 
organized and fhaded. Unbridled div: erfity 
Rages through every weed and thrub, each 
flower and tree, and even throughout the 
whole extended profpect. Here, mountains, 
piled on mountains, craggy rocks and preci- 
pices, itrike the view of the beholder ; there 
wxtends che wild defert, the unfattened ttub- 
ble, and the barren fand-bank ; while on 
another hand, fpreads the green patturage, 
the fruit-bending vineyard, and the delight- 
ful vale. Such we thali find to be a true 
ages of the great é family: etman. ‘Through- 

tc the rational world, variety in character, 


nw 
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—© Oh yes,” aniwered Suett 5 ‘if you 


ee 


Do you think Dicky, you could’ 





land abhorre d Ae 
| Monarch. 


, darknefs, while the philo 


LITERARY TABLET. 


ing ftep, and when his poor march is o’er, 


the fame blaft that extinguifhes the dire tam-| footiieps of heaven’s favored people. 


| was their fhield and their fupport.: 
| “the fun ftood ftillon Gibeon, and the moon 


d| 


per of exiftence extinguifhes his name an 
character. While one ranges through the 
fpeculative world and broods o’er the goblins 


of faricy, others walk in the calm regions of 


reafon, and exercife and improve the intel-| 


ol reflection. 
_diffuted light in 
fopber of Ferney 
drags his ‘Humznated votaries through the 
dark vale of Gallic madnefs. The tar fam- 
ed hero of Macedon, exhibits to our view, 
the frenzy of iuperlative ambition. The 
genius of war owned him for her favorite, 
the field of battle was his reiting place, and 
the clangot of combat was mutic to his ear. 
His bravery was great, his rafhinefs unbound- 
ed, and the world ittelf tco limited for his 
defires. 

But Qocrates was fober in his conduét, and 
calm in his reflections, and amid the vain en- 
thutiafin of a heathen nation, was a fupptiant 
at the altar of the only living God. He 
could buckle on his armour and his breatt- 
plate when ne eility ‘commanded, and rally 
the fan dar ie of ins country. But 
‘ce quelled, when 
war and dilorder were Aina in concord, 
calinly reft his fword in its feabbard, 
with contentment to his cloiftered 

Croefus was delighted with the 
appearance and the {plendor of 
but the fage Athenian Legiflator 
defpited the falie glare of courtly equipage, 
golden deity of the Lydian 
eC efar, precipitate ‘A headlong, 


let in the embraces of co 
The immortal Newton 


around 


he could 
and retire 
habitation. 
glitter of 
wealth 5 


> 
so 


| by tierce ambition, and a daring genius, fis 


f pave his W av to power and dom mien over | 
‘the burning ruins of nations, 
‘rr ‘ 





| patiently groan in exile 


— 


pi variety in fortune, are every where e dil- 
cover: ni and almolt every playe , through- 
out this wide and pnive! fal theatre of life, 
acts a vale neculiar to himfelf. Here reigns 
a Nero, there dies a Reeulus 3 one manri cs 
0 | rence, While another finks into obk 
Titv. 

Ons iown jife’s current wit the 
breeve of honcr, and when he has completed | 
the meaiure of luis labor, fleeps on his laurels, 
and lives in his fame, while another ftrug- 


wallcs 
ith a faulter 


gig under the 


fiackles of Fortune, 
through the oiler: f 


tiste Ww 
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fame and honor {i bieded to 
rht the battles of Xome, 
and wreathe . laurel for himfelf. But when 
he | had laidaghe top-ftone of his glory and 
mighr have » oa in peace to repote upon 
itis bonors, that fame dagger, which had 
drunken deep of the blood of his enemies, 
he could fheath in the bowels of his coun- 
try. 

Sut differene the virtuous Marcellus. 
This young Roman patriot had thaken hands 
with advertity 3 he had toiled for his coun’ 
try’s honor and buoyed her up, while dath- 
ing on the furges of civil war and flav ery. 
And while he experienced the keenett in- 
gratitude for his manly tervices, he could 
and calmly expire 
with “ amor patrix” on his lips. 

~ with individuals, fo with focieties and 
‘Though an all-wife Being rules 


vy itsh pulic 


." 
hs will, he could fig 
} 
a) 


¢ 


yar 


pee ‘direds, though the order of nature is 


uniform and immutable , yet we can trace 
~! throughout this human world feeming ine- 
qualities in the fate of individuals and com- 


munities. While one nation, like a mould- 
ering monument, hangs doubtful on its bafis, 


gontinually nodding to its fall, others refi 
{ecure on the firm foundation of wifdom,— 


with a brilliant capital of liberty, virtue, and 
! focial love. 





Judea was once imprefied by che hallowed 
God 
For them 


| in the valley of Ajelon.” 

| "“L'was here, proud Science firft dawned on 
| mortals, and gained her noon-tide vigour, 
and religion, fair dapghter of heaven, wast 
nurfed and brought up in the arms of the 
Jews. Peace and plenty abode in their hab- 
itations, and wealth and profperity were th: 
companions of their country. They took 
their har ps from the willow, and attuned 
them to the ear of the facred Nine. Fertile 
paftures {pread around, thes fhepherds fed 
their flocks on the beautiful plains of Jordan, 
and all Urael fmiled beneath the benedic- 
tions of the God of their fathers. 

If we would contemplate a profpeét, other 
than this, let us climb the proud cliffs of 
Lapland, and when we have reached their 
bleaky fummits, let us turn our eye, and 
look upon the world beneath. 

In this frozen region, God has placed his 
beings. No where do we behold gentle 
waters s murmuring thronge the verdant vale. 
No where do we find man treading o’er the 
veftibule of fcience to worthip within the 
confecrated walls of its temple ; and on no 
favored {pot, do we behold the facred retreat 
of arts, {ciences, virtue, and wifdom. Yet, 
who can tell but the fublime genius of many 
a Milton, the heaven-jearchiiiz” pirit ‘ofa 
Newton, the unconqguerable juftice of an, 
Ariftides, and all the fplendor of intelleér 
here lies buried in rubbith. Who can tell 
but wildom unfeen has trodden thefe folitary 
cliffs and unfocial delerts. 

But Nature has refufed her patronage, 
and art has not yet efcaped from the gloom 
of fix thoufand years flumber. 

Hence, wherever we turn our eyes, all is 
rude, incomplete and unpolifhed ; and after 
tracing a long extent of dreary wafte, the 
fight ofa mifer able cottage, merely rong: 
ens us in belief of the wretchednefs of the 
country ; and the appearance of an unafpir- 
ing, ebctcenel fhepherd, leaning on his 
crook, and watching the remnant of a Hock, 
Is an iWwdicative mark, that there 
in human fortune. 

We might traverfe the yet finoking afhes 
of Switzerland ; we might glance at the 
br avely expiring Poland ; or we might ai- 
cend the lofty heights of the eps, and ‘look 
dewn on Italy »—that once fair garden of the 
world,—brave and generous—now degene- 
rate and fallen. 
| We might caft our eye to the hoftile 
fhores of ‘Turkey ; and there view millions 
enflaved, and following de(ftruction. We 
might wander with the wild Arab over the 
burning fands of Alia; we might fojourn 6n 
the plains of the Gambia,or reft in the tent of 
the Hindoo. But wherever we extend our 
views, wherever we range throughout the 
created world, we fhall find as vatt diverfities 
in*the character, intellcét and foriunes ef the 
human family. 
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FOR THE LITERARY. TABLET 
HOME. 
IF e’er impell’d by @veric fate, we roam 
To diftant climes, and wander far from home; 
Whether, by fortune led, we bend our way | 
To foreign lands, thro’ unknown regions ftray :| 
If, ur’d by hopes of gain, we roam abroad, | 
Miftaking affluence for enjoyments’ road ; 
Or if, feduc’d by pleaiure’s flattering charms, 
We leave the wafe’s embrace, or parent’s arms ; 
Whatever be the caufe, th’ unwilling mind 
Reluctant leaves its native foil behind. 
The fcenes of youth attrac the eager fight, 
Which once afforded exquilite delight : 
Fond recollection ever loves to trace 
Some darling feature of the well known place. 
See yon deep-freighted fhip, whofe {welling. 
Ga. * 
Spreads wide to catch the rifing weftern gale: | 
in her embarked (iur’d by the hopes of gain,) | 
A hardy race traverie the botfterous main. 
Powerful (though diitant) proipeéts of fuccefs, 
Beguile their cares, and make their danger lets. 
Yet when the boatiwain pipes, ‘ a/! bunds on 
board,’ 
When § anchor’s up, sails 
moor’ d,” 
Then Home (more 
hind, 
Strikes with redoubied force upon the mind; 
é\nd fad foreboding of a wat’ry tomb, 
‘The golden profpect thades with deepelt gloom: 
—Fate marks its vidim—gives a final view 
Of fcenes to which he gives a Jaft adieu. 
Then his eye catches from the leffening (hore, 
‘The Home, which he is dooin’d to fee no more. 
“Sure fancy now may crofs’” the briny wave, 
* And melt in fadder pity for the {lave ;”” 
Who in his field, or hut, perhaps, betray’d 
Where in his youth he toil’d, in childhood 
play'd; 
From friends and home by baie injuftice torn, 
Drags out a life of wretchedne(s, forlorn—- 
Far from his natal fpot, where nature yields 
A plenteous harvelt, bending o’er the fields— 
Where the nutricious grain, and lufcious vine, 
To yield him food, and cheer his meals com- 
bine. 
Oppreffion tears him from his native foil, 
To {pend a life of mifery and toil : 








Ioos’d, and ship un- 





dear than ever) left be 





SELECTED POETRY 


—ae ( OD ( ~~ 


FROM THE PASTIME, 
rrr 1 ? 4 } 
(The author had formerly correfponded with | 
L 
—_— ji ’ toe a : ; i ! 
a lad If were dated from the 
“ Catife in Au,” and hers, $: 


' m the “ Little 
of the World l'rom fome cauie, | 
with which we are «nacquainted, their in- | 
tercourfe was fufpended ; and, for fome 
time, the author was led to believe his fair! 
friend in obfeurity and difreis. Several! 
years after, however, met her at Paris, | 
the wite Englifh Noble. | 


Coarner 


raaita 


;* sy? ‘ : 
ot a ailtincuiined 


man. His furprite, and tatisfa@ion, are po- | 
} , (TA son Ohad ! ; , y 
etically expreiled im theie polifhed and fan- | 
Y s | 
citul (tanzas. } | 


From the Castle in Air, to the Little Corner of 
the World. ' 
IN the region of clouds where the whirlwinds 
arife 
My cattle of fancy was built, 
The turrets reflected the blue of the ikies, 
And the windows with fun-beams were gilt ; 


The rainbow fometimes in its beautiful ftate, 
Enamelled the mantion around, 
And the figures that fancy in clouds can create, 


Supplied me with garden and grou.d. 


I had grottoes, and fountains, and orange-tree 
roves ; 
I had all that enchantment has told: 
I had {weet fhady walks for the Gods and their 
Loves, 
I had mountains of coral and gold. 


But a florm that I felt not had rifen and rolled, 

While wrapped in a flumber I lay, 

And when I looked out in the morning, be- 
hold ! 


My caftle was carried away. 


It paffed over rivers, and vallies, and groves, 
The world, it was allin my view— 
I thought of my friends, of their fates, of their 
loves, bs 
And often, full often, of you. 


At length it came over a beautiful fcene, 
That nature in filence had made: 





The place was but fmall—but ’twas {weetly fe- 
rene, 
And chequer’d with funfhine and fhade. 





Tyranny claims the right, which nature gave ; 
Whatthis makes man, the formerdoomsa flave. 
Almighty power! whofe Home, not time nor 
place 
Can bound, nor regions of: unmeafur’d fpace ; 
Dire& our wandering lieps, whether we flray 
‘Thro’ flowers, or tread affliction’s thorny way ; 
Whether our barks, or life’s deceitful feas, 
“Are tempeit tolt, or carelefs drive at eafe. 
Inev’ry danger, keep us fafe from harm, 
Guide us bécalm’d, and guard us in the ftorm. 
Should we be doom’d enjoyment to forego, 
And wander in a wildernefs of woe, 
Thine aid afford—enable us to bear 
The ills of Jife, danger, fatigue, and care,— 
Be Thou our fafeguard ‘wherefoe’er we roam, 
And bring us fafe at laft to our Erernat 


I gazed and I envied with painful good will, 
And grew tired of my feat in the air: 

When all on a fudden my caftle ftood #ill, 
As if fome attraction was there. 


Like a lark from the fky it came fiurtering 
down, 
And plac’d me exadly in view-— 
‘When who fhould f meet, in this charming re- 
treat, 


Delighted to find you in honor and eafe, 
J felt no more forrow nor pain, 
And the wind coming fair, I afcended the 
breeze, 
And went back with my cafile again. 








Homes, 
: HORATIC. 


| How flrange are the changes that torture us 


here, 





| 
| 


| 
! 
i 
| 
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But the friendthip 





ot . ¥ 
vy here tempeits and hurricanes reion 


. that fuffers is furely fincere 
Whate’er be the caufe for the pain. 
ae S04) 

STANZAS. 
** Or bos ut fempre paffar 
** No mundo,” ic. ~ 
T saw the virtuots man contend 
With life’s unnumber'd woes : 
~~ , ° 
ye bos ae ee a friend— 
rcis ) “MIOUIIANG pos, 


I faw the Paffion’s pliant flave 
In gallant trim, and gay ; 

His courfe was Pleafure’s placid wave 
ris life, a fummer’s day. 


»- ta “ wf 1, b 7 . - 

And I was caught in Folly’s {nare, 
And join’d her giddy train— 

But found her foon the nurfe of Care, 
And Punithment, and Pain. 


There furely is fome guiding pow’r 
Which rightly fuffers wrong— 
Gives Vice to bloom its little hour 
But Virtue, late and long ! 
TO NIGHT, 
“ Segreda noite Amiga, a que obedego, 
“ As rofas,” Se. 
Nicut ! to thee my vows are paid ; 
Not that e’er thy quiet fhade 
Me, in bower of dalliance Jaid 
Bie and blefling, covers! 
No-for thy friendly veil was made 
To fhroud fucce({sful lovers ; 
And I, Heaven knows, 
Have never yet been one of thofe 
Whofe love has prov’d a thornlefs rofe ! 
But fince (as piteous of my pair) 
Goddets ! when I to thee complain 
Of truth defpis’d, and hard difdain, 
Thou dott fo mutely liften ; 
For this around thy folemn fane 
Young buds I ftrew that gliften 
With tears of woe 
By jealous Tithon made to flow, 
From Morning—thine eternal fee ! 


SONNET. 


“ Ouem diz que amor he falfo ou engano/2 
“ Lizeyro ingrato,” Se. 


Lives there a wretch, who would profanely dare 
On Love beflow a tyrant’s barbarous name, 
And foe to every foft delight, proclaim 

His fervice, flavery ; its wages care? 

For ever may he prove it fo, nor e’er 
Vee! the dear tranfports of that generous 

tlame ; 
Yor him nor maiden fmile, nor melting dame 

The filent couch of midnight blifs prepare ! 
Vor much he wrongs the gentle, belt of 

pow’rs, 

Whofe very pangs can charm, and torments 

pleafe, sen : 
Whom long I’ve known, and in whofe as 
grielt hours 

‘Such rapture found, as would I not fore ga, 

No-—not forego, for all the dead, cold eaie ; 
Which dull Indifference could e’er beftow 
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